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A Child Enjoy,
The pUasant tUvir. rent. act on and
sovthii--g elitct of hyrup f F;g, when
in need of a laxative, aai if the falter
or mother be coue vt t hou, the
uiost cratifyiug results follow its use;
so that it is ibe b-- t family remedy
known and every Uiuiiy tuould have a

Mr. J. P. Rlaize, an extensive real es-
tate dealer m Des Moines, Ions, nar-
rowly ecaped one of the severest at-
tacks of pneumonia while in the north-
ern part of the stale during a recent
M lizard, says the Saturday ller;ew.
Mr. Biaue hd occasion to drive sev-
eral miles dunng the toriii and was so
thoroughly thiiltd that be aas uuable
lo ct waiui, and inside of an tiour
after bis leturn tie was threatened with
a severe case of pneumonia or lung
fever. Mr. l'laite sent to the nearest
drug adore and got a bot'ie of Cham,
(erlain Cough llemedy. of which be
tisd olten hearJ, and took a number
ot large dotes. He says the effect was
wonderful, and in a snort time be was
I reathing quite tatily. He kept on
taking tiie medicine, and the next day
ws able to come to Det Moines. Mr.
Ida ze regards bis cure as simply won-
derful. For ale by F. J. Wurzburg,
drurgist, 58 Monroe street.

again, ana trie neii says, ""Weal is rte
farmer going to do nof He wa!k

fceanly across the field, scattering sd
as he walks. AfWr awhile a cloud come.
The field says. "What, mere troublr
It beguj to rain. After awhile tbe
wind changes to the northeast, and it be-

gins to snow. Says the fild: "I it not
enough that I have been torn and tram-

pled upon and drowned? Moat I now be
snowed under?" After awhile spring
comes ont of the gates cf the bouth, and
warmth and gladness come with it. A
green scarf bandages the gaah cf the
wheat field, and the July morning drupe
a crown cf geld on the head of the grain.

"Oh," bays the field, "now 1 know the
use of the plow, of the harrow, of the
heavy fot, of the shower and of the
snowstorm. It is well enough to be trod-

den and trampled and drowned ml
snowed under if in the tnd I can yield
such a glorious harvest." "lie that go-et- h

forth and weepeth, Waring precious
seed, shall doubtless come again with re-

joicing, bringing his sheaves with him."
TUEOCGU GUE.1T TKlBULaTION.

When I see God esjtcially busy in
troubling and trying Christian, I know
that out of that Christian's character
there is to come some especial good. A

quarryman goes down into the excava-

tion, raid with strong handed machinery
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tried Cn trie wanSeMr sarcasm and te

and caricature, and they tried
tittle tittle, Tu?re one jhing they
ill Lot try, aiid that was forgivruess.

A buldicr in England w ks bruu-- Lt by
a bcrgeant lotke coiuteL "What," fcays
the colonel, "briu&ir.g the man here
gaiu!tW have trie! everything with

him." "Oh, to," biys the sergeant;
"there is one thing you have not tried.
I would like you to try that." "What is
thatr said th colonel. &tid the man,
"sTorgiveue." The case had not gone
so far but that it might 0 0 that turn,
aul so. the colonel id : "Well, young
man, you have dot:e so and bo. What is
your excuitr "I Lve no excuse, but I
am vry sorry," aii the man.

"We have made up our minds to for-

give you," kid the colonel. The tears
1 tar ted. He had never been accosted in
that way before. His life was reformed,
and that ws the starting point for a
positively Christian life. O church of
God, quit your sarcasm when a man
falls! tuit your irony, quit your tittle
tattle, and try forgiveness. God, your
Mother, tries it all the time. A man's
sin may be like a continent, but God's
forgiveness is like the Atlantic and Pa-
cific oceans, bounding it on both side.

Tilt rIVlE IIAND.
The Bible ofteu talks about God's

hand. I wonder how it looks. You re-

member distinctly how your mother'
hand looked, though thirty years ago it
withered away. It was different from
your father's hand. When you were to
be chastised you had rather have mother
punish yoa than father. It did not hurt
so much. And father's hand was dif-

ferent from mother's, partly because it
had outdoor toil, and partly because
God intended it to be different The
knuckles were more firmly set, and the
palm was calloused. ,

But mother's hand was more delicate.
There were blue veins running through
the back of it. Though the fingers, some
of them, were picked with a needle, the
palm of it was soft. Oh. it was very
boftl Was there ever a 7 oultice like
that to take pain out 01 u wound? So
God's hand is a mother's hand. What it
touches it heuls. If it smite you it does
not hurt as if it were another hand. Oh,
you poor wandering soul in sin, it is not
a bailiff's hand that fceizes you today! It
is not a hard hand. It is not an unsym-
pathetic hand. It is not a cold hand. It
is uot an enemy's hand. No. It is a
gentle hand, a loving hand, a sympa-
thetic hand, a 60ft hand, a mother's
hand. "As one whom his mother com-

forteth, bo will I comfort you."
I want to say finally that God has a

mother's way of putting a child to sleep.
You know there ia no cradle song like a
mother's. After the excitement of the
evening it is almost impossible to get the
child to bleep. If the rocking chair stop
a moment the eyes are wide open; but
the mother's patience and the mother's
soothing manner keep on until after
awhile the angel of slumber puts his
wing over the pillow. Well, my dear
.brothers and sisters in Christ, the time
will come when we will be wanting to
bo put to sleep. The day of our life will
be done, and the shadows of the night of
death will be gathering around us.
Then we want God to soothe us, to hueh
us to sleep.

Let the music at our going not be the
dirge of the organ, or the knell of the
church tower, or the drumming of a
"dead march." but let it be the hush of
a mother's lullaby. Oh, the cradle of the
grave will be soft with the pillow of all
the promises! When we are being rocked
into that last slumber I want this to be
the cradle song, "As one whom a mother
comforteth, so will, I comfort you.

Asleep in Jesus! Far from thee
Tby kindred and their graves may be;
Bat thlue is still a blessed sleep
From which none ever wake to weep.

A Scotchman was djing. His daughter
Nellie sat by tho bedside. It was Sun-

day evening, and the bell of the church
was ringing, calling the people to
church. The good old man, in his dying
droam, thought that he was on the way
to church, as he used to .be when he
went in the sleigh across the river, and
as tho evening bell struck up in his
dying dream ho thought it was the call
to church.

He said, "Hark, children, the bells are
ringing; we shall bo late; we must make
the mare step out quick I" He shivered,
and then said: "Pull the buffalo robe up
closer, my lass! It is cold crossing the
river, but we will soon be there, Nellie;
we will soon be there." And he smiled
and said, "Just there now." No wonder
he smiled. The good old man had got
to church. Not the old country church,
but the temple in tbe skies. Just across
the river. How comfortably did God
hush that old man to sleep! As one
whom his mother comforteth, so God
comforted him.
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The Divine and the Maternal '

Tributes Compared.

TEACHINGS FOR THE GENTLE

Or. Bslisvcs VVt Should Think

f Gad a Our Matter as Wsil ss
Esther sisicy, Pane ace, Lv. j

BaootLYif, Drr. 11. Eer. Dr. Tal-tu0- 'i

tui, la selecting s subject for
Lis swrtuco, chus taa svp"Ct cf the di-vu- u

cLsxster which id seldom cotiaui-en- L

To an un usually Lir audience
he (!iaccartM4 oa God as The Mother
t--f All, tha text being taVen'frorja Lsaiih
Ixvj, I t, "A s cm whom his mother coru-fotist- h,

will I comfort you."
Thj DiLId is wsxta letter of affection

froia a partus to a child, acd jet there
are raaaj whj sua chieflj th severer
paaioge. As there maj be fifty or sixty
nights cf geatla dew la one tuniner
thai will not caoiM as nroch remark as
om hailstorm of half an hoar, to there
are those" who are more track by thoee
pasaayea cf the Libit that announce the
indignation cf God than by thoae that
a&Boaaoe hia affection. There may come
to a bonachold twenty cr City letters of
affection during' the year, and they will
not male aa much excitement in that
home a one sheriff writ, and to there
axe people who are more attentive to
thoee paMacee which announce the judg-
ments of God than to thoee which an-
nounce his mercy and his faror. ;

God Is a lion, John says in the book
of Ilerelation. God 1 a breaker, Micah
announces ia his prophecy. God is a
rock. God is a kin . But hear also
that God is love. A father and his
child are walking out in the fields on a
summer's day, and there comes cp a '

thunderstorm, and there is a flash cf
lihtnin that startles the child, and the
father tays, My dear, that is God's
eye." There comes a peal of thunder,
and the father .'. "My dear, that is
God's Tviiv.'' Dut the clouds go off the
sky. ai l the storm u none, and lteht
fii! th- - hivec and ftiKxls the Luul-sc.i;.-- e,

and the ftthr forgets to say,
That is God's rmiie."

goo a loving TCxcirat.
The text of this morning bends with

great geutlii;e.s aiid love over all who
are prostrate iu sin and trouble. I(
lights up with companion. It melts
with teadrrue. It breathes upon ns
the hnih of an eternal lullaby, for it es

that (Jol ii our mother. "As
one whom his mother comforteth, $0
will I comfort yon."

1 remark, in the first place, that God '

hx a mother's simplicity of instruction.
A father d not know how to teach a
chill thj A IiC. Men are not skillful
la the prim rr deprtrneut, but a mother
kas so much patience that she will tell a
child for the hundredth time the dif-

ference betweeu F and G and between
I and J. Sometimes it is by blocks;
sometimes by tho worsted work; some-

times by the slate; sometimes by the
book, bhe thus teaches the child and
ha n-- awkwardness of condescension iir
so doing, rio God, our Mother, stooj
down to our infantile minds.

Though we are told a thin a thousand
tims and we do not understand it, our
heavenly Mother goes on, line upon line, j

pTecept cpon prweept, here a little and
there a little. God has been teaching
seme of ns thirty years and some of ns
sixty years one word of one syllable, and ;

we do not knovr it yet faith, faith.
When we come to that word stum-
ble, we halt, we lose oar place, we pro-Boun-ce

it wron.
Still God's patience is cot exhausted.

God. our Mother, puts ns in the school
of prosperity, and the letters are in sun
shine, and we cannot srWl them. God j

puts us in the school of adversity, and )

the letters are black, and we cannot spell
them. If God were merely a kin? he
would punih ns; if he were simply a
father he would whip us; but God is a
mother, and so we are borne with and
helped all the way through.

A mother teaches her child chiefly by
pictures. If she wants so set forth to
her child the bidtousness of a quarrel-
some spirit, instead of giving a lecture
tjpon that subject she turns over a leaf
suid shows the child two boys in a wran-

gle, and says, "Is not that look hor-

rible?" It she wants to teach her child
the awf alsess of war she tarns over the
picture boo and 9 hows the war chancer,
the biiw trunk of butchered men,
the wild, bloodshot eye of battle rolling
tinder lids of flame, and she say, "That
is warr The child understanls it.

In a great many books the best parts
are the pictures. The style may be in-

sipid, tb type poor, but a picture al-

ways attracts a child's attention. Now
God. enr Mother, teacher ns alnvt
everything by picture. Is the divine
good v to be st forth? Flow does Qod.
our Mother, teach u? By an autumnal
picttfl-e-

. The tares are falL The wheat
stacks are rounded. The cattle are
c'uewinr the cu 1 lazily in the sun. The
orchards are dropping the ripe pippins
into the bp ef the farmer. The natural
world that has bn bu.y all snrnrnr
teems now to be resting in great abun-
dance.

We look the picture and say, "Thou
cTowoef? theyer with thy goodne, and
thy paths drop fatness.'' Our family
Cin sro-in- d the breakfast tabl. I;
ham a very cold nlrht. but the chil-

dren are all bright be'sn.e thy lpt
oder thick coverlet, and they are now

In tbe warm b!at f the cpen register,
and their appetites make taxuri out cf
he plaiiiest fareand we lok at the pic
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God wishes to bl forth the fact that
ia the judgmeut the gjod will be divided
from tne wkked. IIuw is is don? By
a picture; by a purabie a fishing scene. .

A sronp c tardy men, long bearded. '

gtre.l f r standing to the waiit in
WiUr; sleeves rolld up. Icg oar
son gill; bot battered aa though it had
beu a pljymata cf the storcx. A full
net thumping about with the fUh, j

which bate jost discovered their captiv-

ity, the worthless tao6bonkers snd the
n.;ful flounders all la th same net.
The fisherman puts Lis hand down amid
the squirming tins, takes out the moss-bunke- rs

and throws them into the water
atd gathers the good fih into the paiL
Ss says Christ, it shall be at the end of
the world. The bad he will cast away,
anJJ the good be will keep. Another pic-tar- e.

God, oar Mother, wanted to set forth
the duty of neighborly love, and it is
done by a picture. A heap of wounds on
the road to Jericho. A traveler baa been
fighting a robber. The robber stabbed
him and knocked him down. Two min-

isters come along. They look at the poor
fsllow, but do not help hiia. A traveler
com along a Samaritan. lie says
"Whoaf to the beast he is riding and
dismounts. He examinee the wounds;
he takes out some wine, and with It
washes the wounds, and then he takes
some oil and puts that in to make the
wounds stop smarting, and then he tears
off a pice of his own garment for a
bondage. Then he jelps the wounded
man npon the beast and walks by the
side, holding him on until they come to
a tavern, lie say to the landlord,
"Here is money to pay the man's bC&rd
for two days; take care of him; if it costs
anything more charge it to me, and I
will pay it." Picture "The Good Sa-

maritan, or Who Is Your Neighbor?"
OOD'S JIOTHiaLT LOV.

Does Godr oar Mother, want to set
forth what a foolish thing it is to go
away from the right, and how glad di-

vine mercy is to take back the wanderer?
How is it done? By a picture. A good
father. Lar?e farm with fat sheep and
oxin. Fine houie with exquisite ward-
robe. Discontented boy. Goes away.
Sharpers fleece him. Feeds hogs. Gets
homesick. Starts back. Sees an old
man running. It is father! The hand,
torn of the husks, gets a ring. The foot,
inflamed and bleeding, gets a sandal.
The bare shoulder, showing through the
tatters, gets 'a robe. The stomach,
gnawing itself with hunger, gets a full
platter smoking with meat. The father
cannot eat for looking at the returned
adventurer. Tears running down the
face until they come to a smile the
niht dew melting into the morning.

No work on th farm that day, for
when a bad boy repents and comes
back promising to do better, God knows
tha is enough for one day, "And they
began to be merry." Picture "Prodigal
Son lie turned from the Wilderness." So
God, our Mother, teaches us everything
by pictures. The tinner is a lost sheep.
Jesus is the bridegroom. The useless
man a barren fig tree. The Gospel is a
Treat supper. Satan, a sower of tares.
Truth, a mustard seed. That which we
could not have understood in the ab-

stract statement God, our Mother, pre-
sent? to us ia this Bible album of pic-
tures, God engraved. Is not the divine
maternity ever thus teaching ns?

I remark again that God has a moth-
er's favoritism. A father sometimes
shows a sort of favoritism. Here is a
boy strong, well, of high forehead and
quick intellect. The father says, "I
will take that boy into my firm yet," or,
"I will give Lim the very l est possible
education." There are instances where,
for the cnltura of the one boy, all the
others have been robbed. A sad favor-
itism, but that U not the mother's favor-
ite. I will tell rougher favorite.

There is a child who at two years of
age had a frdl. He has never got over
it. The scarlet fever muffled his hear-

ing. He is not what he once was. That
child has caued the mother more anx-

ious nights than all the other children.
If he coughs in the night she springs
ont of a sound sleep and goes to him.
The laat thing she does when going ont
of the honso is to give a charge in regard
to him. The fixt thing on coming in is
to ak in regard to him.

Why, the children cf the family M
know that he i3 the favorite and say:
"Mother, yon let him do just as he
pleases, and you give him a great many
things which yoa do not give us. He is
your f.tvorite." The mother smiles; she
knows it is so. 80 ho ought to be, for if
thre is any one in the world that needs
sympathy more than another it is an in-

valid child, weary on the first mile of
life's journey carrying an aching head,
a weak side, an irritated lung. So the
mother ought to make him a favorite.
God, our Mother, has favorites. "Whom
the Lord Ioveth he chasteneth" that
i, one whom he especially loves he chas-
teneth.

God lov ns all, but is there one
wak and sick and sore and wounded
and suffering and faint? That is the
one wh llei nearest and more perpetual-
ly on the grent loving heart of God.
Why, it never coughs bat our Mother
God heart it. It never stirs a weary
limb in the bd but our Mother Qod
knows of it. Th?re is no such a watcher
a God. Thebst nnr?e may be over-bo-

by fatiirne and fall asleep in the
chair; but God, our 3Iother, after being
tip a yesr of nights with a suffering
cn'd, never slumbers nor sleeps,

ni ttib rraxACE or arrtJcnoTf.
"Ob," says one, "I cannot understand

all that about affiictionT A refiner of
eiivsrono explained it to a Christian
lady, "I put the silver in the fire, and I
keep refining it and trying it till I ran
see my face ia it, and I then take it out,"
Jnst o it is that God kf his dear
chili rn in the furnace till the divine
imag nvsy be seen in them; then they
ar taken out of the fire. "Well," says
some one, "if thst is the way that (1treat hi favorites. I do not want to b
a favnrit."

Then i a barren fi!d on sn autumn
day jus? wanting to be let alone. There
fc a bsng at th bars and a rattl of
whifHire and cievies. Tbe field svs,
"What is the fsrmT g"lr.g to do with
me n"rr Th f.rmr puts the plow in
th err-und- , shont to the horses, the
tl-p- r gs raving through the soil,
anil th farrow reaches from fnce to

XMt dsy thre is a brz at the
bars and ar?t of whiff;etr"s S4raia.
The :.d Mr. i winder wht the farm-
er U g'vr.g to do now?" The fsrrrer
hifohes th s to the h.irrow, and it
trs bonr.dirg and tsricg across the
field. ,t

Next djy thsre ii raiiiejrt Va bars
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imnnio9 paper house.

xres into the rock. The rock says,
"What do you do that for?" He puts
powder in; he lights a fuse. There is a
thundering crash. The rock says, "Why,
the whole mountain is going to pieces."
The crowbar is plunged; the rock is
dragged out. After awhile it is taken
into the artist's studio. It says, "Well,
now I hare got to a good, warm, com-

fortable place at last."
But the sculptor takes the chisel and

mallet, and he digs for the eyes, and he
cuts for the mouth, and he bores for the
tar, and he rubs it with sandpajer, un-

til the rock says, "When will this tor-

ture be ended?" A sheet is thrown over
it. It stands in darkness. After awhile
it is taken out. The covering is re-

moved. It stands in the sunlight, in the
presence of ten thousand applauding
people, aa they greet the statue of the
poet, or the prince, or the conqueror.

"Ah," says the stone, "now I under-
stand it. I am a great deal better off
now standing as a statue of a conqueror
than I would have been down in the
quarry." So God finds a man down iu
the quarry of ignorance and sin. How
to get him up? He must be bored and
blasted and chiseled and scoured and
stand sometimes in the darkness.

But after awhile the mantle of afflic-

tion will fall off, and his soul will be

greeted by the one hundred and forty-fou- r

thousand and the thousands of
thousands as more than conqueror.
Oh, ray friends, God, our Mother, is jut
as kind in our afflictions as in our pros-

perities. God never touches us but for
our good. If a field clean and cultured
is letter off than a barren field, and if a
stone that has become a statue is better
off than the marble in the quarry, then
that soul that God chastens may be his
favorite.

(

Oh, tho rocking of the soul is not the
rocking of tin earthquake, but the rock-

ing of God's cradle. "As one whom bis
mother comforteth, so will I comfort
you." I have been told that the pearl iu
an oyster is merely the result of a wound
or a sickness inflicted upon it, and I do
not know but that the brightest gems of
heaven will ba found to havo been the
wounds of earth kindled into the jeweled
brightness of eternal glory.

I remark that God has a mother's ca-

pacity for attending to little hnrtB. The
father is shocked at the broken bone of
the child or at the sickness that sets the
cradle on fire with fever, but it takes
the mother to sympathize with all the
little ailments and little bruises of the
child. If the child have a splinter in its
hand it want 3 the mother to take it out
and not the father. Tho father says,
"Oh, that is nothing," but the mother
knows it is something, and that a little
hurt sometimes is very great. So with
God, our Mother; all our annoyances are
important enough to look at and sympa-
thize with.

Nothing with God Is something. There
are no ciphers in God's arithmetic. And
if we were only good enough of sight
we could see as much through a micro-
scope as through a telescope. Those
things that may be palpable and infini-
tesimal to ns may be pronounced and in-

finite to God. A mathematical point is
defined as having no parts, no magni-
tude. It is so small you cannot imagine
it, and yet a mathematical point may be
a starting point for a great eternity.
God's purveyors carry a rery long chain.
A scale must be very delicate that can
weigh a grain, but God's scale is so deli-
cate that he can weigh with it that which
is so small that a grain is a million times
heavier.

When John Kitto, a poor boy on a
back street of Plymouth, cut bis foot
with a piece of glass, God bound it up so
successfully that he became the great
Christian geographer and a commenta-
tor known among all nations. So every
wound of the soul, however insignificant.

j God is willing to bind up. As at the
first cry of the child the mother rushes

' to kiss the wouud, so God, our Mother,
j takes the smallest w ound of the heart
; and presses it to the lips of divine sym-

pathy. "As one whom his mother com
forteth, so will I comfort you."

DIVI5K AD MOTIIKRLY PATIENCE.
I remark further that God bas a moth-

er's patience for the erring. If one does
wrong first his- - associates in life ca&t
him off; if he gbes on in the wrong way
his business partner casts him off; if lie
goes on bis bt friends cat him off
his father casts him off. But after all
others have cast him oif, where does he
go? Who holds no grudg and forgives
the last time ss well as tbe first? Who
sits by the murderer's counsel si
through the leng tri.il? Who twrrio
the lonct at the windows of a culprit's
cell? Who, when all ethers think ill of
a man, keeps on thiniicg well of him?
It is his mother. God bless hr gray
hairs if she be still alive, and We hr
grave if she I gone! And ble the
rocking chair in which see n.cd to sit,
and bles the cradle that she n?fd to
reck, and bless the Bible she ued to
reaU

So God, cur Mother, has patience for
all the erring. After everybody else has
cst a man off God, our Mother, comes)
to the rescue. G d lesps to take charge
of a had rase. Af thrall the other doc-
tors hre gt throneh the havnly
Physician comes in. Human sympathy ;
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Floating a Scheme.
Orer a table in room No. 1 of the

Astor House, where so many political
schemes have been hatched, I had a long
talk with Mr. Davies, the premier of
British Columbia. He was here osten-
sibly in the interests of his government,
but a certain railroad scheme also occu-

pied a good deal of his attention and
time. Tbe scheme is to use Hudson bay
as a waterway by building a railroad
from each of its shores respectively to
the Atlantic and Pacific coasts, and
thus save Mnany miles of construction.
He drew imaginary lines on the table
end mapped it all out so that any one
could see with half an eye that it was
not only a good but a great thing. And
yet good, great and mre, as he told me
everylody admitted it to be, he said
that New York financiers had advised
him to flout the stock in the English
market. II seemed to think that money
was a rather scare article in New York.
Is he r ig h t or wron g? Now York Heral d.
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